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SABBATH MORMING. 
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“$1. Swift my childhood’s dreams are passing, Like the startled doves they fly ; 
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Or bright clouds each other chas-ing, 
~£2. Soon I'll hear earth’s flattering sto-ry, Soon its visions will be mine; Shall I cov-et wealth and glo-ry ? 
-; 3. No, my God, one prayer I raise thee From my young and happy heart; Never let me cease to praise thee, 
.4, Then,when years have gather’d o’er me, And the world issunk in shade; _ Haven’s bright realms will rise before me, 
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Or bright clouds each oth-er chasing, _O-ver yonder qui- et sky. 
Shall I covet wealth and glo-ry? Shall I bow at pleasure’s shrine ? 
Nev-er. let me cease to praise thee, Nev-er from thy fear de - part. 

Heaven’s bright realms will rise before me, There my treasure will be laid. 
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1. While with ceaseless course the sun MHasted thro’ the for-mer year, — souls ee race haverun, Newser 
2. Spared to see a-noth-er year, Let thy blessing meet us here; Come, thy dy-ing work revive, Bid thy 
8. Thanks for mercies past receive, Pardon of our sins re-new; Teach a Een celesess how tolive Withe. 
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PRAISE TO GOD. 
2 Though we here should meet no more, 


Every voice and every heart Yet there is a brighter shore; 
‘Join, and to our Father raise There released from toil and pain, 


One last hymn of grateful praise. | ‘There we all may meet again. 


1 Brothers, Sisters, ere we part, 


3 Now to him who reigns in heaven, 
a. Be eternal glory given; 
Grateful for thy love divine, 
QO, may all our hearts be thine. 
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1. Come, thou al - migh-ty King, Help us thy name to sing—Help us _ to wale Fa-ther all 
2. Come, thoue - ter-nal Lord, By heav’nand earth a-dored, Our prayer at - tend. Come, and thy 
3. Be thou our com- fort - er; Thy sa-cred witness bear In this glad hour. phen -0O- 
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glo - ri- ous, O’er all vic - to - ri- ous, Come ‘ia ae o- ver us, An-cient of days. 

chil- dren bless; Give thy good word suc-cess; Makethine own’ ho - li-ness On us _ de-scend. 
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DEVOTIONAL 


FOR DIVINE GUIDANCE. 


ww ‘c O God, thy grace impart; 


Revive my fainting heart; , 
My zeal inspire; 

Reveal thyself to me, 

And may my love to Thee, 

Pure, warm, and changeless be— 

A living fire. 


When life’s dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From thee aside. 


When ends life’s transient dream, 


“-When death’s cold sullen stream 


Shall o’er me roll, 
O, Father, then in love, 
Fear and distress remove, 
And bear me safe above,— 


A ransomed soul. 
* 


SONGS. 


PRAISE TO GOD. 


i Praise ye Jehovah’s name; 
Praise through his courts proclaim; 
Rise and adore; 
High o’er the heavens above, 
Sound his great acts of love: 
While his rich grace we prove, 
Vast as his power. 


* 


2 Now let the trumpet raise 
Triumphant sounds of praise, 
Wide as his fame; 
There let the harps be found, 
Organs with solemn sound, 
Roll your deep notes around— 
Filled with his name. 


3 While his high praise ye sing, 
Shake every sounding string: 
Sweet the accord! 
He vital breath bestows— 
Let every breath that flows, 
His noblest fame disclose: 
Praise ye the Lord. 
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1. Praise to God,— im -. mor - tal praise, For the * love that crowns our days: 
yas | that spring, with — bounteous hand, Scat-ters o’er the — smil - ing land; 
3. These, to that dear source we owe Whence our’ sweet-est /com- forts flow 3 
4. Lord, — to thee, my soul should raise Grate-ful, nev - er - end. - mg praise; 
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-Bounteous Source of eve - ry joy, Let thy praise our tongues em - ploy. 

All that lib’ - ral au-turmn pours From_ her rich, o’er - flow - ing stores. 

These, through all my hap-py days, Claim my cheer - ful _— songs of praise. 
And when eve - ry bless-ing’s flown, Love thee for THY-SELF a - lone. 
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DEVOTIONAL SONGS. 


THE ACCEPTABLE WORSHIP. 


1 Father of our feeble race, 
Wise, beneficent, and kind, 
Spread o’er nature’s ample face, 
Flows thy goodness unconfined: 
Musing in the silent grove, 
Or the busy walks of men, 
Still we trace thy wondrous love, 
Claiming large returns again. 


2 Lord, what offerings shall we bring, 
At thine altars when we bow?» 
‘Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring, 
Whence the kind affections flow; 
Soft compassion’s feeling soul, 
By the melting eye expressed; 
Sympathy, at whose control 


Sorrow leaves the wounded breast. 


3 Willing hands to lead the blind, 
Heal the wounded, feed the poor; 

Love, embracing all our kind; 
Charity, with liberal store: 

Teach us, O thou Heavenly King, 


Thus to show our grateful mind, — 
Thus th’ accepted offering bring,— — 


Love to thee, and all mankind, 


PARTING SONG. 


1 When shall we all meet again? 
When shall we all meet again? 
Oft shall glowing hope expire, 
Oft shall wearied love retire, 

Oft shall death and sorrow reign, 
Ere we all shall meet again. 


‘2 Though in distant lands we sigh, 


Parched beneath the hostile sky: 
Though the deep between us rolls, 
Friendship shall unite our souls; 
And in fancy’s wide domains 
There shall we all meet again. 


3 When the dreams of life are fled, 


When its wasted lamps are dead, 
When in cold oblivion’s shade, 
Beauty, wealth and fame are laid, 


Where immortal spirits reign, 


_ There may we all meet again. 
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» 2, When I faint— with sum-mer’s heat, Thou shalt guide my wea - ry feet 
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4. Con -stant to my lat - est end, Thou my foot- steps shalt at - tend; 
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And = my couch, with tend’-rest care, Midst the spring - ing grass pre - pare. 
To the — streams, that, still and slow, ‘Through the ver - dant mead - ows flow. 
With thy rod and staff sup- plied, This my guard— and that my _ guide. 
And shalt bid thy hal-lowed dome Yeild me an e - ter - nal home. 
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DEVOTIONAL SONGS. 


GOD A REFUGE. - THE REDEEMED IN HEAVEN, 
1 Father, Refuge of my soul, 1 Who are these in bright array, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, This exulting, happy throng, 
While the nearer waters roll, Round the altar night and day, 
While the tempest still is high: Hymning one triumphant song ?— 
Hide me, O my Father, hide, ‘*'Worthy is the Lamb, once slain, 
Till the storm of life is past; Blessing, honor, glory, power, 
Safe into the haven guide; Wisdom, riches to obtain, 
' O, receive my soul at last. | New dominion every hour.” 
2 Other refuge have I none: 2 These through fiery trials trod; 
Helpless hangs my soul on thee; These from great afflictions came; 
Leave, O, leave me not alone; Now, before the throne of God, 
Still support and comfort me. Sealed with his almighty name: 
All my trust on thee is stayed, Clad in raiment pure and white, 
All my help from thee I bring; Victor-palms in every hand, 
Cover my defenceless head Through their great Redeemer’s might, 
With the shadow of thy wing. More than conquerors they stand. 
3 Thou, O God, art all I want, 3 Hunger, thirst, disease, unknown, 
Boundless love, through Christ, I find: On immortal fruits they feed; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, Them the Lamb, amidst the throne, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. Shali to living fountains lead; 
Thou of life the fountain art; . Joy and gladness banish sighs; 
Freely let me take of thee,. Perfect love dispels all fears; 
Reign, O Lord, within my heart; And for ever from their eyes 


Reign to all eternity. | _. God shall wipe away their tears. 
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To wor-ship thee, mg ho - ly One, And pour our’ wish- at thy feet. 
The tok - ens of aN love’ dis - se And fa = vor Aral shall nev - ally cease. 
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3 We seek the truth which Jesus brought; 4 May faith, and hope, and love tie 
' His path of light we long to tread; Our sins and errors be forgiven; 
Here be his holy doctrines taught, And we, in thy great day, be found 


And here their purest influence shed, ‘Children of God, and heirs of heaven. 


- Great God, let all 
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THE GOD OF ALL GRACE, 


1 

my tuneful powers 
Awake, and sing thy mighty name; 

Thy hand revolves my circling hours,— 
Thy hand, from whence my being came. 


2 
Seasons, and moons, still rolling round 
In beauteous order, speak thy praise; 
And years, with smiling mercy crowned, 
To thee successive honors raise. 


3. 
My life, my health, my friends, I owe 
All to thy vast, unbounded love; - 
Ten thousand precious gifts below, 
And hope of nobler joys above. 


4 
Thus will I smg till nature cease, 
Till sense and language are no more, 
And after death thy boundless grace, 
Through everlasting years, adore. 


SONGS. 11 


A SONG FOR THE OPENING YEAR 


1 
Great God, we sing that mighty hand, 
By which supported still we stand: 
The opening year thy mercy shows; 
Let mercy crown it till its close. 


By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counsel led. 


3 
With grateful hearts the past we own; 
The future—all to us unknown— 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 


4 
When death shall close our earthly songs, 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, 
Our Helper, God, in whom we trust, 
In brighter worlds, our souls shall boast. 
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» DEVOTIONAL SONGS. 


PRAISE FROM ALL NATURE. ~~ 


1 Begin the high, celestial strain 
My raptured soul, and sing 
A sacred hymn of grateful praise 
To heaven’s almighty King. 


2 Ye curling fountains, as ye roll 
Your silver waves:along, 
Repeat to all your verdant shores 
The subject of the song. 


3 Bear it, ye breezes, on your wings, 
To distant climes away, 

And round the wide-extended world 
The lofty theme convey. 


4 Long let it warble round the spheres, 
_ And echo through the sky; 
Let angels, with immortal skill, 
Improve the harmony ;— 


5 While we, with sacred rapture fired, 


The blest Creator sing, 
And chant our consecrated lays 
To heaven’s eternal King. | 


f 
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THE LORD’S PRAYER. 


1 O Thou; enthroned in worlds above, 
Our Father and our Friend, 
Lo! at the footstool of thy love 
Thy children humbly bend. 


2 All reverence to thy name be given, 
Thy kingdom wide displayed: 
And, as thy will is done in heaven, 
Be it on earth displayed. = 


3 Our table may thy bounty spread 
From thine exhaustless store: 
From day to day, with daily bread, 
Nor would we ask for more. 


4 That pardon we to others give, 
Do thou to us extend; 

From all temptation, O relieve, 
From every ill defend. 


6 And now to thee belong, Most High, 


The kingdom, glory, power, 
Through the broad earth and spacious sky, 
Till time shall be no more. 
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1. Heavenly Fa- ther, grant thy bless - ing On __th’in - struc - tions of this day; 
2. We have wan-dered; OQ, for - give us, We have wished from truth to rove; 
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DEVOTIONAL SONGS. 15 


THANKSGIVING. 


1 


Praise the Lord, when blushing morning 
Wakes the blossoms fresh with dew; 

Praise him when revived creation 
Beams with beauties fair and new. 


Q 
Praise the Lord, when early breezes 
Come so fragrant from the flowers; 


Praise, thou willow, by the brook-side, 
Praise, ye birds, among the bowers. 


3 


Praise the Lord, and may his blessing 
Guide us in the way of truth; 

Keep our feet from paths of error, 
Make us holy in our youth. 


4 


Praise the Lord, ye hosts of heaven, 
Angels, sing your sweetest lays: 

All things utter forth his glory, 
Sound aloud Jehovah’s praise. 


GOD I$ LOVE, 
mi 1 


God is love; his mercy brightens 
All the path in which we rove; 
Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens ~ 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


2 


Chance and change are busy ever; 
Man decays, and ages move; 
But his mercy waneth never; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


3 


E’en the hour that darkest seemeth, 
Will his changeless goodness prove; 


» From the gloom his brightness streameth; 


God is wisdom, God is love. 


4 
He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above: 
Everywhere his glory shineth; 
(sod is wisdom, God is love. sas: 
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DEVOTIONAL SONGS. 17 


ASCRIPTION. 


1 Gracious Source of every blessing! 
Guard our breasts from anxious fears; 
Let us each thy care posséssing, 
Sink into the vale of years. 


2 All our hopes on thee reclining, 
Peace, companion of our way: 
May our sun, in smiles declining, 

_ Rise in everlasting day. 





GLORY TO GOD. 


1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator! 
Praise to thee from every tongue! 
Join, my soul, with every creature, 
Join the universal song. 


2 For ten thousand blessings given, 
For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise through earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah‘s praise on high! 


[2] 


PRAYER FOR A BLESSING, 


1 May the grace of Christ, our Saviour, 
And the Father’s boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favor, 
Rest upon us from above. 


2 Thus may we abide in union 
: With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 


=e 


CLOSING HYMN. 


1 Israel’s Shepherd, guide me, feed me, 
Through my pilgrimage below, 
And beside the waters lead me, 
Where thy flock rejoicing go. 


2 Lord, thy guardian presence ever, 
Meekly kneeling, I implore; 
I have found thee, and would never, 
_ Never wander from thee more. 


~ 
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Let us, while our hearts are light - est, In our fresh and —_ ear - ly years, 
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DEVOTIONAL SONGS. 19 


~ GOD, THE PILGRIM’S GUIDE AND STRENGTH. 


1 Guide me, O thoy great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim, through this barren land: 
I am weak, but thou art mighty; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, | 
Feed me till I want no more. 


2 Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing streams do flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all miy journey through: 
Strong Deliverer, 


Be thou still my strength and shield. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Bear me through the swelling current; 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
_ Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 





DISMISSION, 
1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each, thy peace possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace: 


O, refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness. 


2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For the gospel’s joyful sound; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound: 
May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 





‘DOMESTIC WORSHIP. 
1 Peace be to this habitation: 

Peace to all that dwell therein; 
Peace, the earnest of salvation: 

Peace, the fruit of pardoned sin; 
Peace, that speaks the heavenly Giver: 

Peace divine, that lasts for ever; 
Peace, that comes from God alone. 


2 Jesus, Prince of Peace, be near us: 
Fix in all our hearts thy home; 
With thy gracious presence cheer us: 
Let thy sacred kingdom come; 
Raise to heaven our expectation, 
Give our favored souls to prove 
Glorious and complete salvation, 
In the realms of bliss above. 


20 RISE, MY gee , 
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1. Rise, thy soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy bet-ter por-tion trace. ern 
Sun, and moon, and stars de - cay; 


Rise from tran-si - to - ry things Towards heav’n thy native place. 
2. Riv-ers to the o-cean run, Norstay in all their course; 
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Time shall soon this earth re - move; Rise, my soul, and haste a - way ie seats prepared a - bove. 
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DEVOTIONAL SONGS. a | 


PRAISE THE LORD. 


1 Praise the Lord, who reigns above, 
And keeps his courts below; 
Praise him for his boundless love, 

_ And all his greatness show. 


2 Praise him for his noble deeds; 


‘Praise him for his matchless power; 


Him, from whom all good proceeds, 
Let earth and heaven adore. 


3 Publish, spread to all around 
The great Immanuel’s name: 
Let the gospel-trumpet sound, 
Him Prince of Peace proclaim. 


_ 4 Praise him, every tuneful string: 
All the reach of heavenly art, 

All the power of music bring, 
The music of the heart. 


‘5 Him, in whom they move and live, 
Let every creature sing; 

Glory to our Saviour give, — 
And homage to our King. 


6 Hallowed be his name beneath, 
As in heaven on earth adored; 
Praise the Lord in every breath, 
Let all things praise the Lord. 





REFLECTIONS AT SUNSET, 
TUNE, PAGE 30. 


1 The mellow eve is gliding 
Serenely down the west: 
So, every care subsiding, 
My soul would sink to rest. 


2 The woodland hum is ringing 

The daylight’s gentle be 
May angels, round me singing 
Thus hymn my last repose. 


3 The evening star has lighted 
Her crystal lamp on high; 

So, when in death benighted, 
May hope illume the sky. 


4 In golden splendor dawning, 
The morrow’s light shall breaks 
O, on that last bright morning, 
"May Tin glory: wake. 


© LORD, ANOTHER WEEK US$ seis . 


Basi Sai eae ay 


1. O..Lord’*e = ot -er week is a And we, a_ youthful band, Are met once more be- 
2. And,-Je-sus, thou thy smiles wilt deign, As in thy name we pray; For thou didst bless the 
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fore'thy throne, To bless thy fostering hand. And wilt thou lend a listening ear 
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/ 
MY FATHER’S HOUSE. 


1 There is a place of waveless rest, 
Far, far beyond the skies, 
Where beauty smiles eternally, 
And pleasure never dies; | 
My Father’s house, my heavenly home! 
Where ‘ many mansions’ stand, 
Prepared by hands divine, for all 
Who seek the ‘ better land.” 


® When tossed upon the waves of life, 
With fear on every side, 
When fiercely howls the gathering storm, 
J And foams the angry tide. 


pate 
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eve-ry heart Thine ev -er -last-ing peace. 
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Beyond the storm, beyond the gloom, 
Breaks forth the light of morn, 

Bright beaming from my Father’s house, 
To cheer the soul forlorn. 


3 In that pure home of tearless joy, ry 
Earth’s parted friends shall meet, 
With smiles of love that never fade, 
And blessedness complete ; 
There, there adieus are sounds unknown, 
Death frowns not on that scene, 
- But life, and glorious beauty, shine, 
Untroubled and serene. 
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one a-lone the Saviour speaks, It is the star of Beth - le-hem. 
=a cons ‘eis eae ee Sse aa ot am 
Ott ee o—-6- S88 “a == =F @- ~ = —6—*e@ 
noon —-@——-l-g—-+4-___.____ 


% 







3 
ah a— ®—6_--"To- isles: Once on the: raging seas I rode ; 
=%- ‘ Sane a ome ers ga 3-°8-2- fo- Beale The panies was loud, the night was 
1 elias 8 ar 
ae Fe a The ocean yawn’d, and rudely blow’d 
The wind that tossed my foundering 
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2.Hark! hark! to God the chorus Breaky From eve-ry host, from eve-ry gem; But it 


4 
D. C Deep horror then my vitals froze , 
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= ge: EE Fe FP Tay got -o- When suddenly a star arose 
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DELIGHT IN THE SABBATH. 


1 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 


| 2 
Sweet is the day of sacred rest; 
No mortal care shall seize my breast; 
O, may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David’s harp, of solemn sound! 


3 
My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine! 
How deep thy counsels, how divine ! 

 . 

4 
When shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desired or wished below, 
And every power find sweet employ 
In an eternal world of joy? 


WORSHIP ACCEPTABLE FROM EVERY PLACE. 


1 
O Thou, to whom in ancient time, 
The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung, 
Whom kings adored in songs sublime, 
And prophets praised with glowing tongue. 
| 2 
Not now on Zion’s height alone 
Thy favored worshippers may dwell, 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat weary by the patriarch’s well. 


3 
From every place below the skies, 
The grateful song, the fervent prayer, 
The incense of the heart may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there, 


4 
O Thou, to whom, in ancient time, 
The lyre of prophet- -bards was strung, 
To thee, at last, in every clime, 
Shall temples rise and praise be sung. 


26 : WATCE OF USRARG. 7. 
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1. Watch of Is - rael! we shall rest Calmly, if thy voice has blest; If thou say - est, ‘‘All is well,”’ 
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PA Heavenly let our spirits be, 


Ev-er wakeful sen-ti-nel, Ev-er wakeful sen-ti - nel. E’en of me: dfeam of thee! 


pe jad But if sleep be ae away, 
a, And we watch till dawning day, 
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baw anoint [= mie et = - Let the Spirit still impart, 
See pai a P-e-8 leita: satan LEI se. 8 - Calmness to each aching heart! 
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REPORT OF THE WATCHMAN. 


1 Watchman! tell us of the night, 
What its signs of promise are. 
Traveller! o’er yon mountain’s height, 
See that glory-bcaming star. 


2 Watchman! does its beauteous ray 
Aught of hope-or joy foretell? 
Traveller! yes; it brings the day, 
Promised day of Israel. | 


3. Watchman! tell us of the night; 
Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveller! blessedness and light, 


Peace and truth, its course portends. 


4 Watchman! will its beams alone 
Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Traveller! ages are its own; 
See, it bursts o’er all the earth. 


5 Watchman! tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveller! darkness takes its flight; 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 


6 Watchman! let thy,wanderings cease; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Traveller! lo, the Prince of Peace, 
Lo! the Son of God is come. 





THE SAINTS IN GLORY. 
1 High in yonder realms of light, 
Dwell the raptured saints above, 
Far beyond our feeble sight, 
Happy in Immanuel’s love. 


2 Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 
Once they knew, like us below, 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears, 
Torturing pain, and heavy woe. 


3 Happy spirits, ye are fled 
Where no grief can entrance find, 
Lulled to rest the aching head, 
Soothed the anguish of the mind. 


4 ’Mid the chorus of the skies, 
*Mid th’ angelic lyres above, 
Hark! their songs melodious rise,— 
Songs of praise to Jesus’ love. 


28 PATEER, IN MAY SACRED DWELLING. 
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THE FOUNT OF BLESSING. 


1 
Far from mortal cares retreating, 
Sordid hopes and vain desires, 
Here our willing footsteps meeting, 
Every heart to heaven aspires. 


Ren 
' From the fount of glory beaming, 
Light celestial cheers our eyes, 
Mercy from above proclaiming 
Peace and pardon from the skies. 
¥ 3 
Who may share this great salvation? 
Every pure and humble mind, 
Every kindred, tongue and nation, 
From the stains of guilt refined. 


4 
Blessings all around bestowing, 
God withholds his carefrom none: 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 
From the fountain of his throne. 


SONGS 


PRAISE THE LORD. 


Praise the Lord; ye heavens adore him; 
Praise him, angels, in the height; 

Sun and moon, rejoice before him; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light. 


Q 
Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken; 
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed; 
Laws, which never can be broken, 
For their guidance he hath made. 


3 
Praise the Lord, for he is glorious; 
Never shall his promise fail; 
God hath made his saints victorious; 
Sin and deathisha not prevail. 


a 
Praise the God of our salvation, 
Hosts on high, his power proclaim; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Praise and magnify his name. 


30 THE MORNING WIG US BREAKING. 


if’ ss Pe ae ts =e-8-* apf aasmme tiees ice 
——- =@ -O— or 8-7- “S- i O-—— ran ~ zee 
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Each breeze that sweeps the ocean, Brings tidings from a- bat ef; nations in commotion, i 90 for Zi-on’s war. 
Each cry to heaven go-ing A-bundant answers brings, And heavenly gales are blowing, With peace upon their wings. 
2. one a ao ae —; oe —— 
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3 See heathen nations bending 4 Blest river of salvation, 
Before the God we love, Pursue thy onward way, 
And thousand hearts ascending Flow thou to every nation, - 
In gratitude above; . Nor in thy richness stay; 
While sinners now confessing, Stay not, till all the lowly 
The gospel call obey, Triumphant reach their home, 
And seek the Saviour’s blessing, Stay not, till all the holy, 


A nation in a day. . raelaim, the Lerd has eome. 
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LIFE RAPIDLY PASSING AWAY. REMEMBER THY CREATOR. 
1 As flows the rapid river, 1 ‘*Remember thy Creator’? | 2 Remember all who love thee, 
With channel broad and free, While youth’s fair spring i3 bright, All who are loved by thee; 
Its waters rippling ever, efore thy cares are greater, Pray, too, for those who hate thee, 
And hasting to the sea, Before comes age’s night; If any such there be; 
So life is onward flowing, While yet the sun shines o’er thee, Then for thyself, in meekness, 
And days of offered peace, While stars the darkness cheers, A blessing humbly claim, 
And manis swiftly going While life is all before-thee, And blend with each petition 
Thy great Creator fear. Thy great Redeemer’s name. 


Where calls of mercy cease. o«R s ctiththan- Cheater 32 
| emember thy Creator, 3 Or if ’tis e’er denied thee 


2 As moons are ever waning, ~ Ere life resigns its trust, Ticcolitcd 
. As hastes the sun away, Ere sinks dissolving nature, ch ie es Se ee h 
As stormy winds, complaining, And dust returns to dust; ‘i SVL tease ee 
Bring on the bad Lhe day, Before with God who gave it, E’en then the silent haope 
So fast the night comes o'er us, The spirit shall appear: Thy spirit raised above 
The darkness of the grave; He cries, who died to save it, | Will reach his throne of slory 
And death is just before us: “Thy great Creator fear.” Where dwells eternal love. 


God takes the life he gave. —— 


PRAY WITHOUT CEASING. 


3 Say, hath thy heart its treasure 1 Go when the morning shineth, 4 O, not a joy or blessing, 


With this can we compare,— 


Laid up in worlds above? Go when the moon is bright, ar h 
And is it all thy pleasure | Go when the eve declineth, . grace our Father gave ur 
Thy God to praise and love? Go in the hush of night; Wh v4 tee souls in Pe : 
ge Beware, lest death’s dark river Go with pure mind and feeling, Bek. Ser aunL ee se aware 
Its billows o’er thee roll, Fling earthly thought away, : veh, one A oat vs : ‘ 
And thou lament, forever And, in thy closet kneeling, Remember, in thy gladness, 


The ruin of thy soul. Do thou in secret pray. His love who gaye thee ail 


32 A Pr OOR, WA WY-BARING MAIN. REV. GEO. COLES. 


Ct 4 ea Fe oe =H 
egitt ret pemge nr 


1, A_ poor, ry way-f -far - 7 ing man of gtief Hath Be re! in crossed t me on iy way: * a 





oA a ai St a foo 2 (aa Mi 7 See at 
re ree sa eee Re eo aA Holes 
pte Baia cae Sf 
(eze = =3=8— al = mas are. aaa ee cee ie == a eter ert 
yo —— <6-l-9@-_- ge 
sued so humb- ly for re-lief, That nee égala nev- Z 2 il I had not power to ask his name, 


Sees Seas 
eases See ahs 


— 





With-er ¢ went or BASE he come; Yet sled was Silat in hiseye, That won my love,I knew not as 


wooo ae 


DEVOTIONAL 


2 Once when my scanty meal was spread, 
He entered—not a word he spake; 

Just perishing for want of bread, 

- I gave him all—he blessed it, brake, 

And ate, but gave me part again; 

Mine was an angel’s portion then— 

And while I fed with eager haste, 

The crust was manna to my taste. 


I spied him where a fountain burst 

Clear from the rock—his strength was gone, 
The heedless water mocked his thirst, 

He heard it, saw it hurrying on. 
I ran, and raised the sufferer up; 
Thrice from the stream he drained my cup, | 
Dipped, and returned it running o’er,. 
I drank, and never thirsted more. 


"T'was night. The floods were out; it blew 
A wintry hurricane aloof. 
I heard his voice abroad, and flew 
To bid him welcome to my roof. 
I warmed, I clothed, I cheered my guest, - 
Laid him on mine own couch to rest, 
Then made the earth my bed, and seemed 
In Eden’s garden while I dreamed. 


SONGS. 33 


5 Stripped, wounded, beaten nigh to death, 


6 


Fear not, thou didst it unto me.” 


I found him by the highway side; 

I roused his pulse, brought back his breath, 
Revived his spirit, and supplied 

Wine, oil, refreshment; he was healed. 

I had myself a wound concealed, 

But from that hour forgot the smart, 

And peace bound up my broken heart. 


In prison, I saw him next, condemned 
To meet a traitor’s doom at morn; 
The tide of lying tongues I stemmed, 
And honored him mid shame and scorn. 
My friendship’s utmost zeal to try, 
He asked if I for him would die. 
The flesh was weak, my blood ran chill, 
But the free spirit cried ‘I will!” 


Then, in a moment, to my view 

The stranger started from disguise; 
The tokens in his hands I knew,— 

My Saviour stood before my eyes; 
He spake, and my poor name he named,—. - 
‘* Of -me-thou- hast not been ashamed; 
These deeds shall thy memorial be, 
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2 Allure me no Be ye false glowing charms! 
The Saviour invites me, I'll go to his arms; 
At the banquet of mercy, I hear there is room, 
O there may I feast with his children at home! 
Home &c. O Jesus, conduct me to heaven, my home. 
3 Farewell vain amusements, my follies adieu, ‘ 
While Jesus and heaven and glory I view, 
I feast on the pleasures that flow from his throne, 
The foretaste of heaven, sweet heaven, my home. 
-~ Home &c. O when shall I share the fruition of home? 
8 The days of my exile are passing away, é 
The time is approaching, when Jesus will say, 
‘sWell done, faithful servant, sit down on my throne, 
And dwell in my presence, for ever at home.”’ 
Home, &c. O there I shall rest with the Saviour at home. 
4 Affliction and sorrow and death shall be o’er, 
The saints shall unite to be parted no more; 
There loud hallelujahs fill heaven’s high dome, 
They dwell with the Saviour, forever at home. 
Home, &c. They dwell with the Saviour, forever at home, 
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1. ce I canread my _ ti-tle we To mansions in the ékics, And wipe my weeping eyes, And 
I'll bid farewell to © every fear, And wipemy weep-ing eyes. 
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wipe my weeping eyes: I’il bid farewell to eve-ry fear, And wipe my weep-ing pecan 
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2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And fiery darts be hurl’d, F 
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
Let storms of sorrow fall; 
So I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 
4 There I shall bathe my weary soul, 
In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 


5 The saints in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die; 
They see the triumph from afar, 
By faith they bring it nigh. 
6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine : 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 
7 When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 
Bright shining as the sun: 
e’ve no less days to sing God’s praise, 
Than when we first begun. 


4 


CHRISTIAN UNION. 
1 Our souls by love together knit, 
Cemented, mixed in one, 
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice, 
"Tis heaven on earth begun. 
2 Our hearts have often burned within, 
And glowed with sacred fire, 
While Jesus spoke, and fed, and blest, 
And filled th’enlarged desire. 


3 And when thou mak’st thy jewels up, 
And set’st thy starry crown; 
When all thy sparkling gems shall shine, 
Proclaimed by thee thine own. 


4 May we, a little band of love, 
We sinners, saved by grace, 
From glory unto glory changed, 
Behold thee face to face. 


5 Together let us sweetly live, 
Together let us die; 
And each a starry crown receive, 
And reign above the sky. 
6 Then when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive thy ready bride; 
Give us in heaven a happy lot, 
With all the sanctified. 


38 THE LORD MY PASTURE SUAGL PREPARE. 
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3 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 

» Thy bounty shall my pains beguile: 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With sudden greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 
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4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill: 
For thou, O God, art with me still; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 
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Come to that happy land, Bright, in that happy land, Tae 
Come, come away; Beams ev’ry eye; 
Why will ye doubting stand, Kept by a father’s hand, 
Why still delay? Love cannot die. - 
Oh, we shall happy be, Oh, then, to glory run; 
When from sin and sorrow free! Be a crown and kingdom won} 
Lord, we shall live with thee, And bright, above the sun, 


Blest, blest for aye. We reign for aye. 





OoANT, “th as The | Lord i ig my Shepherd.” Al 
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He maketh me to lie down in green pastures, 
He leadeth me beside the still : wa - - -. ters. ; A - - men. 
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2 He restoreth my soul;/\ he leadeth me 
In the paths of iighteousness, for his | name’s | sake. 
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,/ 
1 will fear no evil; for thou art with me;/ Thy rod and thy staff they | comfort | me. 


3 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine ¢nemies,, 
Thou anointest my head with oil; my | cup runneth | over. 
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life; 
ane I will dwell in the house of the Lord,’ for-ev-er, Amen 


42 CRAIN:  ** Jehovah upholdeth all that fall.” sr pocies 
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1, Jenovau upholdeth all that fall, And raiseth up all the bow - ed down. 
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= The eyes of all | wait on thee;A Youth and vigor soon will flee, 
And thou givest | them their meat | in its , Blooming beauty lose its charms, 
_ Thon dost | ee a All that’s mortal soon will be 
ou dost | open thine han : : 
And satisfy the desire of | every living | thing. apelin ape 
46 Jenovan is righteous in | all his ways, 2 Time is winging us away 
And | merciful in all his works. Ts oie Serial Kaas 
. a 
oy SeHOT RE Ae eery °°. al: Life is but a winter’s day, 
one his mercies are | over all his works. , 
A journey to the tomb: 





But the Christian shall enjoy 
1 Time is winging us away m Health and beauty, soon above; 
To our eternal home; Far beyond the world’s alloy, 
Life is but a winter’s day— Be atriie tin Secu’ Wives 
A journey to the tomb. 
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Pin ‘¢ Great is Jehovah.” oN Se Cas 
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I. Great is Jenovan, r In the city of our God, in ch the mountain of rd holiness. 
and greatly to be praised; 
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2 . ae for | situation EINE OF Tah Say es 
The joy of | all the earth is Mount Zion. 1 Arrayed in clouds of | golden light, 
3 ir Let Mount Zion rejoice, More bright than | heaven’s resplendent bow, 
Let the daughters be | glad, because of thy § Jehovah’s Angel | came by night, 
judgments. To bless the | sleeping world below; 
4 Walk about Zion, and go | round about her: How soft the music | of his tongue, 
Tell | ye the towers Rae How sweet the | hallowed strains he sung! 
Mark ye well her bulwarks, con- | sider her 2 Good will henceforth to | man be given, 
54 palaces; The light of | glory beams on earth; 
That ye may tell it to the | generation following. Let angels tune the | harps of heaven, 
And saints be- | low rejoice with mirth; 
6 For this God is our God for-\ ever and ever, Qn Bethlehem’s plains the | shepherds sing, 


He wiil | be our guide unto death. ’ And Judah’s | children hail their King. 


44 BUESSED US Wa MAN. Gregorian Chant. 
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1. Blessed isthe man that feareth the Lord, That delighteth great - ly in his i  : 
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2 Wealth and riches shall be | in his house: THERE IS AN HOUR OF HALLOWED PEACE, 
And his righteousness | doth endure forever; 1 There i is an hour of | hallowed peace, 
There ariseth in darkness a light | to the upright, For | those with care oppressed: 
To the merciful, and the com- | passionate, and When sighs and sorrowing | fears shall cease, 
the righteous. And | ‘all be hushed to rest. 
2 ’Tis then the soul is | freed from fears, 
3 A good man sheweth | favor and lendeth: — And | doubts that here annoy: 
He will | guide his affairs with judgment. Then they that oft | had sown in tears, 
Surely he shall not be moved forever: Shall | reap again in joy. 
The righteous shall be in everlasting remem- 3 There is an hour of | sweet repose, 
brance. When | storms assail no more, 
4 He shall not be afraid of any | evil report; a's 1 wee of endless | pleasure ia 
His heart is fixed | trusting in the Lord, 4 There purity with | love appears 
His righteousness en- | dureth forever. AREY ‘lice Cebit aay é 
His horn shall | be exalted with honor, There they that oft had | sown in tears, 


* ; Shall | reap eternal joy. 
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His seed shallbe mighty on~ earth: 
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MEEKNESS. 


1 Happy the meek, whose | gentle breast, 

‘Clear as the | summer’s evening ray: 
Calm as the regions | of the blest, 
Enjoys on | earth celestial day. 


2 His heart no broken | friendships sting, 
No storms his | peaceful tent invade; 
He rests beneath Je- | hovah’s wing, 
Hostile to | none, of none afraid. 


3 Spirit of grace, all | meek, all mild, 
Inspire our | hearts, our souls possess; 

Repel each passion, | rude and wild, 

And bless us | as we aim to bless. 


The generation 


of the up-- right shall be _ blessed. 





HOW BLEST THE SACRED TIE. 


- _1 How blest the sacred | tie that binds 


In union | sweet according minds! 
How swift the heavenly | course they run, 
Whose hearts and | faith and hopes are one. 


2 To each the soul of | each how dear! 
What zealous | love, what holy fear! 
How doth the generous | flame within, 
Refine from | earth and cleanse from sin. 


3 Their streaming eyes to- | gether flow, 
For human | guilt and mortal woe; 
Their ardent prayers to- | gether rise, 
Like mingling | flame in sacrifice. 


46 CBUAN, “I hear thee speak of the Better Land:” 


POETRY BY MRS. HEMANS. MUSIC BY ASA poke 
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|l. I hear thee speak of the ee land, Thou callest its children a hapey band, Metre? where is that radiant shore? 
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Shall we not seek it and weep no more? Is it where the flowers of the - ee blows, 
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And the fire-flies glance throughthe myr-tle boughs. Not there, not there, my _ child. 
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2 

Is it where feathery | palm trees | rise, 
And the date grows ripe under | sunny | skies? 
Or midst the green islands of | glittering | seas, 
Where fragrant forests per- | fume the | breeze, 
And strange bright birds on their | starry | wings, 
Bear the rich hues of all | glorious | things?” 

‘** Not there, not there, my child!” 


3 

‘¢ Ts it far away in some | region | old, 
Where the rivers wander o’er | sands of | gold? 
_ Where the burning rays of the | ruby | shine, — 
And the diamond lights up'‘the | secret | mine, 
And the pearl gleams forth from the | coral | strand, 
Is it there, sweet mother, that | better | Jand?”’ 

‘* Not there; not there, my child!” 


4 

Eye hath not seen it, my | gentle | boy! 
Ear hath not heard its deep | songs of | joy; 
Dreams cannot picture a | world so | fair, 
Sorrow and death may not | enter | there; 
‘Time doth not breathe on its | fadeless | bloom, 
Far beyond the clouds and be- | yond the | tomb: 

i is there, it is there, my child! 


SONGS. 47 


MORNING PETITION. 


1 
As every day thy mercy spares, 


Will bring its trials or its cares, 

O, Father, till my life shall end, 

Be thou my counsellor and friend; 

Teach me thy statutes, all divine, 

And let thy will be always mine. 

2 

When each day’s scenes and labors close, 
- And wearied'nature seeks repose, 

With pardoning mercy richly blest, 


_ Guard me, my Father, while I rest; 


And as each morning sun shall rise, 
O lead me onward to the skies! 
3 
jAnd at my life’s last setting sun, 
My conflict’s o’er, my labor’s done— 
Father, thy heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed; 
And from death’s gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face and sing thy praise 
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2 And earth’s bright ones amid the tomb, 
May like the blushing rose decay; 

But still the mind, the mind shall bloom, 
When time and nature fade away. 


_3 And there amid a holier sphere, 
Where the archangel bows in awe, 
There sits the King of glory near, 
And executes his perfect law. 


4 The ransomed of the earth, with joy 
Shall in their robes of beauty come; 
And find a rest without alloy, 
Amid the christian’s happy home. 





1, The rose that blooms) |, And scents the pur- 
ia ple morning 
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; breath, May in the shades ; fall - And bend its crim- 





_ son head in } death; 
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BY COOL SILOAM’S SHADY RILL. 
1. By cool Siloam’s shady rill, 
How fair the lily grows! 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill, 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose! 
2 Lo, such the youth whose holy feet 
The paths, of peace have trod; 
Whose secret heart with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 
3 By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
The lily must decay; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 
4 O thou, who giv’st us life and breath, 
We seek thy grace alone: 
In childhood, manhood, age and death, 
To keep us still thine own. _ 


of evening 























CEUAN, “Like as a father pitieth his children.” pp. sacxson. 49 
= = Sa SM RAS AMAR TENORS REA SORE “a 
{oats oe a} 2 set cen a Sem en =e pat 
- Seay ana a i ee oO =a eee mie et ge Bn le 
a : ol ae 
y ke Like asafather pitieth his chilies; So Jenovan pitiegy them _ that fear 
OF Tides sm "ree a A= —|=e-— —g-— 


a a TE 


to 


For he | knoweth our frame; 
He re- | membereth that we are dust. 
3 ¢ As for man, his | days are as grass, 
Asa flower of the field, so doth he flourish. 


And the place there-| of shall know it no more. 
But the mercy of JEHOVAH is from everlasting 


to\everlasting upon | them that fear him: 
And his righteousness | unto children’ s children. 


5 


6 ( To such as | keep his covenant, . 
And to those that remember | big com- | mand- 


ments to do them. 
[4] 


4 For the wind passeth over it and | it is not; 


4 Direct, control, 
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AWAKE MY SOUL. 
1-Awake, my soul and | with the sun, 
Thy daily | stage of duty run; 
Shake off dull sloth, and | joyful rise, 
To pay thy | morning sacrifice. 


2 Illumined by the | light divine, 


Let thy own | light to others shine; 
Reflect all heaven’s pro- | pitious rays, 
In ardent | love and cheerful praise. 


3 Lord, I my vows to | thee renew— 


Scatter my | sins like morning dew; 

Guard my first springs of | thought and will, 
And with thy- | self my spirit fill. 

sug- | gest, this day, 

All I de- | sign, or do, or say, 

That all my powers, with | all their might, 
In thy sole | glory may unite. 


50 CRAIN. 





in his sanctuary: 























2 Praise him with the | sound of the trumpet, 
Praise him with | psaltery and the harp. 


3 Praise him with the | timbrel and dance: 


Praise him with | stringed instruments & organs. 


4 Praise him up- on the loud cymbals; 
Praise him up- ! 


Hallelujah! Praise the Lord. Amen. 


‘¢ Praise ye the Lord.” 
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Praise him in the sap rh! 
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on the high sounding cymbals. 
8 { Let every thing that hath breath|praise the Lord. 
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THERE IS A aC A PEACEFUL WAVE. 


1 There is a pure, a | peaceful wave, 
That rolls a- | round the throne of love; 
Whose waters gladden | as they lave, 
The bright and | heavenly shores above. 
2 While streams that on that | tide depend, 
Steal from those | heavenly shores away, 
And on this desert | world descend, 
Over our | barren land to stray. 


DEVOTIONAL 


$8 The pilgrim faint and | near to sink, 
Beneath his | load of earthly woe, 
Refreshed beneath its | verdant brink, 
Rejoices | in its gentle flow. 
4 There, O my soul, do | thou repose, 
And hover | o’er the hallowed spring, 
To drink the crystal | wave,and there 
To lave thy | wounded, weary wing. 
JESUS SHALL REIGN. 
Jesus shall reign, wher-'| e’er the sun 
Does his suc- | cessive Journies run; 


pont, 


His kingdom stretch from | shore to shore, 


Till moons shall | wax and wane no more. 


2 People and realms of | every tongue, 
Dwell on his | love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices | shall proclaim, 
Their early | blessings on his name. 

3 Blessings abound wher- | e’er he reigns; 
The prisoner | leaps to loose his chains; 
The weary find e- | ternal rest, 

And all the | sons of want are blest. 


SONGS. 5] 


4 Let every creature | rise and bring 


Peculiar | honors to our King; 
Angels descend with | songs again, 
And earth re- | peat the loud Amen. 


OU® FATHER IN HEAVEN. 


1 Our Father, God, who art in heaven: 


To thy great name be reverence given; 
Thy peaceful kingdom wide extend, 
And reign, O Lord, till time shall end. 


2 Thy sacred will on earth be done, 


As ’tis by angels round thy throne; 
And let us every day be fed, 
With earthly, and with heavenly bread. 


3 Our sins forgive, and teach us thus, 


To pardon those who injure us; 
Our shield in all temptations prove, 
And every trial far remove. 


4 Thine is the kingdom to control, 


And thine the power to save the soul; 
Great be the glory of thy reign, 
Let every creature say, Amen. 


D2 CRANE, ‘‘ How beautiful upon the mountains.” Wm, Horsely. 
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1. How beautiful up-| on the mountains Are the feet of him my ape | good pomngs, 
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That pro - claim-eth peace; That __bringeth a, ond - ‘is of . _ goods, 
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2 That doth | publish salvation; 3 Break | Hortll it ne joy: 
That saith to! Zion, Thy Gop reigneth! Sing together, ye | waste places of Jerusalem, 
Thy watchman shall lift | up the voice, For Jehovah hath | comforted his people 


With the voice to- | gether shall they sing. | He | hath redeemed Jerusalem. 


4 Jehovah hath made bare his | holy arm 
In the | eyes of all the nations, [ome 
And all the | ends of the earth 
Shall see the sal- | vation of our God. 


DEVOTIONAL SONGS. 


ART THOU MY FATHER? 
1 Art thou my Father? | canst thou hear 
* My feeble }|.and imperfect prayer? 
Or wilt thou listen | to the praise 
That such a | one as I can raise? 
2 Art thou my Father? | let me be 
A meek o- | bedient child to thee, 


And try in word, and | deed, and thought,” | 


To serve and | please thee as I ought. 


3 Art thou my Father? | I’ll depend 
Upon the | care of such a friend; 
And only wish to | do and be 
Whatever | seemeth good to thee. 


4 Art thou my Father? | then at last, 
When all my | days on earth are past, 
Send down and take me |-in thy love, 

To be thy | better child above. 
_ CHILDREN’S PRAYER. 
. O Lord, behold be- |. fore thy throne, 
A band of | children lowly bend; 
Thy face we seek, thy | name we own, 
And pray that | thou wilt be our friend. 


2 Thou didst on earth the | young receive ee . 


And gently | fold them to thy breast, 
And say that such in | heaven should live 
For ever | safe, for ever blest. 


3 


4 


53 
Thy Holy Spirit’s | aid impart, 
...That he may | teach us how to pray} 
Make us sincere, and | make each heart 
Delight to | tread in wisdom’s way. 
O let thy grace our | souls renew, 
And seal a | sense of pardon there; 
Teach us thy will to | know and do, 
And let us | all thine image bear. ' 


GOD SEEN IN HIS WORKS, 


Thy works preclaim thy | glory, Lord; 


“The blooming | fields, the singing bird, 


- Those tints so beauti- | 


The tempest and the | sunny hour, 
Show forth thy | goodness and thy power. 
And when the setting | sun declines, 


I view Thee | in its brilliant lines; 
ful-and bright, 


~ Teach me the | Author of all light. 


3 


ae 


Great God! how should our | worship rise 
To Thee, who | formed the earth and skies; 
The things that creep, and | things that fly, 
Are viewed by | thine all-seeing eye. 

Then will I still a- | dore thy name3. 

Thou who for- | ever art the same;~ 

But yet thy grace and | mercy, Lord, 

Shine brightest | in thy holy word. 


54 Melee US A STREAM 
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1. There is a stream, whose gen-tle flow es -plies the ci - ty of our God! 
2. That oe ge stream, thine. ho - < word, sea ports our faith, our . fear Sine ‘= trols; 
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Life, love, and joy still glia - ing phe And na exe our di - vine. a - bode. 
Sweet peace thy prom- is -. es af - ford. And give new strength to faint - ing souls. 





DEVOTIONAL SONGS 


EVENING HYMN, 

1 Glory to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light: 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 

_- Beneath the shadow of thy wings. 


2 Forgive me, Lord, through thy dear Son, 
The ills which I this day have done; 
« That with the world, myself, and thee, 
‘I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


3 Teach me to live that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die that so I may 
With joy behold the judgment-day. 


4 Be thou my Guardian while I sleep; 
Thy watchful station near me keep; 
My heart with love celestial fill, 

And guard me from th’approach of ill, 


5 Lord, let my heart for ever share 
The bliss of thy paternal care: i 
"Tis heaven on earth, *tis heaven above, 
To see thy face and sing thy love. 


A MORNING INVOCATION. 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 


2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praises to th’ Eternal King. + — 


3 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me while I slept: 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake 
I may of endless life partake. 


4 Lord, I to thee my vows renew; 
Dispel my sins as morning dew; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 


5 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I desire, or do, or say, 
That all my powers, with true delight, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 


oo EVENING ae 
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1. Thus), far’ the Lord has led’ *me on, Thus “far hig power pro-longs my days! And 
2. Much of my time has . run’) to waste, And J,  per-haps, am near my home; But 
3. lay my bo - dy down to sleep; Peace is the. pil - low for my head: While 


4, Faith in his name. for - bids my fear, O, | may thy  pres-ence ne’er de-.part! And 
5. And when the night of death shall come, ia may I “ae al - aR ty: love,—The 
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eve - Ty eve -ning shall make known Some fresh me - mo - rial of _ his grace. 
he for’- gives my fol - lies past, He~ gives me_ strength for days to come. 
well = ap = point - ed an - gels keep Their watch-ful sta - tions round my bed. 
in the. :morn-ing . make me hear Thy love and © kind-ness in my heart. 
love which tri - umphs o’er the tomb, And _ leads to per - fect bliss a- wee 
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SELF-CONSECRATION. 


1 O, sweetly breathe the lyres above, 
When angels touch the quivering string, 
And wake, to chant the. Father’s love, 
Such strains as angel lips can sing. 


2 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell, 
From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays; 
When pardoned souls their: paptures tell, 
And, grateful, hymn the Saviour’s praise. 


3 Great God, thy name adore; 
We own the bond that makes us thine; 
And earthly joys, that charmed before, 
For Christ; our Saviour, we resign. ~ 


4 Our hearts, by Hine 1s sioddeds 
Accept thine offered grace to- day; 
. Beneath the cross, with souls renewed, 
We bow; and. own thy gracious gait. ; 


5 In ne we atl —on thee rely; 
Though we are feeble, thousart strong: 
O, keep_us till our spirits fly — 
To j join the bright, immortal throng. 
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A MORNING HYMN. : ew 


“1 God of the morning, at thy voice 


The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the skies. 


2 O, like the sun may I fulfil 
Th’appointed duties of the day; 
With ready mind and active will 
March on, and keep my heavenly way. 


3 Lord, thy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes: 
Thy threatenings just, thy promise sure; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 


4 Give me thy counsels for my guide; 
And then receive me to thy bliss; * 
All my desires and hopes beside 
Are faint and cold compared with thee, 


#8 — Ald HAUG WHE POWER OF JESUS NAME. 





1. All hail the powrof Je-sus’ name! Let an-gels prostrate fall; Bring forth the roy-al di-a-dem, And 
2. Ye chosen seed of  Is-rael’s race, A remnant weak and small, Hail him,who saved you by his grace,And 
3. Let eve-ry kindred, eve-ry tribe, On this ter-res-trial ball, To him all ma -jes - ty as-cribe, And 
5. O, that with yonder, sa-credthrong,We at his feet may fall; We’ll join the ev - er - lasting song, And 
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crown him Lord of all, Bring forth the roy-al di - a-dem, Andcrown him Lord of all. 
crown him Lord of all, Hail him,whosaved you by _ his grace, And crown him Lord 
crown him Lord of _ all, To him all ma-jes - ty as-cribe, Andcrownhim Lord of all. 


crown him Lord of all, We’lljointhe ev- er - last - ing song, Andcrownhim Lord of all. 
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HABITUAL DEVOTION. 


1 While thee I seek, protecting Power, 
Be my vain wishes stilled; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 


2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed; 
To thee my thoughts would soar; 
-Thy mercy o’er my life has flowed— 
That mercy I adore. 


3 In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 


4 In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear; 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 
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GRATITUDE FOR PRESERVATION. 


1 Come, let us strike our harps afresh, 
To great Jehovah’s name; 
Sweet be the accents of our tongues, 
When we his love proclaim. 


2 *Twas by his bidding we were called 
In pain a while to part; 
Tis by his care we meet again, 
And gladness fills our heart. 


3 Blest be the hand that has preserved 
Our feet from every snare: 
And blest the goodness of the Lord, 
Which to this hour we share. 


4 O, may the Spirit’s quickening power 
Now sanctify our joy, 
And warm our zeal in works. of love, 
Our talents to employ. 


5 Fast, fast our minutes fly away— 
Soon shall our wanderings cease; 
Then with our Father we shall dwell, 
A family of peace. 
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DEVOTIONAL 


THE YOUNG ASKING FOR DIVINE GUIDANCE, 


1 From earliest dawn of life, 
Thy goodness we have shared; 
And still we live to sing thy praise 
By sovereign mercy spared. 


2 To learn and do thy will, 
O Lord, our hearts incline; 
And o’er the paths of future life 
Command thy light to shine. 


3 While taught thy word of truth, 
May we that word receive: 
And, when we hear of Jesus’ name, 
In that blest name believe! 


4 O, let us never tread 
The broad, destructive road, 
But trace those holy paths which lead 
To glory and to God! : 
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GOD’s WORKS PRAISE HIM. 


1 Ten thousand different flowers 
To thee sweet offerings bear; 
And cheerful birds in shady bowers 
Sing forth thy tender care. ; 


2 The fields on every side, 
The trees on every hill, 
The glorious sun, the rolling tide, 
Proclaim thy wonders still. 


3 But trees, and fields, and skies, 
Still praise a God unknown; 
For gratitude and love can rise 
From living hearts alone. 


4 These living hearts of ours, 
Thy holy name would bless; 
The blossoms of ten thousand flowers 
Would please thee, Father, less. 


5 While earth itself decays, 
Our souls can never die; 
O, tune them all to sing thy praise, 
In better songs on high. 
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SONG OF ADORATION. 
1 
Let one loud song of praise arise 
To God, whose goodness ceaseless flows; 
Who dwells enthroned above the skies, 
And life and health on all bestows. 


, an gp 
Let all of good this bosom fires, 

To him, sole good, give praises due; 
Let all the truth himself inspires 

Unite to sing him only true. 


*: 8 
In ardent adoration joined, 
Obedient to thy holy will, 


Let all our faculties, combined, 
Thy just commands, O God, fulfil. 


4 ; 
O, may the solemn-breathing sound | 
Like incense rise before thy throne, 
Where thou whose glory knows no bound, 
Great Cause of all things, dwell’st alone! 


FOR THE CLOSE OF SCHOOL. 


1 . 

Father, once more let grateful praise 
And humble prayer to thee ascend; 
Thou Guide and Guardian of our ways, 

Our early and our only Friend. — 


ye. 
Since every day and hour that’s gone 
Has been with mercy richly crowned, 
Mercy, we know, shall still flow on, 
For ever sure, as time rolls round. 


3 


"Hear then the parting prayers we pour, 


And bind our hearts in love alone; 
And if we meet on earth no more, 
May we at last surround thy throne 
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